From Visa u Ramfn.  [172]

When that the shining day was past and o'er.

And darkness flooded all the wide world's core,

The night grew black, the sphere knit close his brows,

"The Monarch of the Sunset-land arose, *

With ambergris the camphor face was, veiled, 2

The plain of heaven with flambeau-lights was filled,

The sphere was censer for the rue of eve,3

Night's zephyr musk and ambergris did breathe,

Alone some ladies tarried with the King,

A-rnerry-making mid the darkening,

Now one would kiss the Monarch's hand full sweet,

One lay her roseate face before his feet.

Each one of them some wonder-tale did weave;

The King's companions were they dear and lieve.

By reason of their stories passing fair,

Their ebrious lips, their heart-alluring air,

The Emperor found him in right goodly case,

His heart was filled with joyance and with giace.

And now his wits would foray after spoil,

And now like to the sea would surge and moil.

He spies a Sugar-lip among the rest,

Rose-bodied, apple-chinned, with jasmine breast 5

In place of words her tongue would sugar strew,

The sun would blush before her roses' hue,

Ashamed beside her breath the vernal air,

Distraught Comorin aloes by her hair 54

The moon turned moth for her cheek's taper bright,

1  Of the Sunset-land we have heard before (vol. I, p. 278, n. 3); the present
line means nothing more than that the darkness began to prevail.

2  The night succeeded the day, ambergris being the type of darkness (espe-.
cially of anything at once sweet-scented and dark) and camphor that of bright
whiteness.

3  The seeds of the wild rue used to be burned as a fumigation against the
evil eye.

* The best variety of aloes-wood (which they burned as an incense) was
called Qurnfiri, from Qumdr, some place in or near India, possibly the Comorin
country.